OUTS youl WEIKE 


for the _ NOT THESPIANS 


| bellystone | 
AMATEUR 
THEATRE 


GWEN KKAUSE 


OF COURSE WE'RE NOT, B00 800, \ LET'S GO ASK THE 

BUTINAN AMATEUR THEATRE, DIRECTOR WHAT 
WHO 15 Z “PARTS HE'S 
a ia: LOOKING FOR, 


106) BEAR 
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WELL,VOGI,1 THOUGHT FOR THis ; 
| | DATE 1'D HAVE A VARIETY SHOW 
gO | SOMETHING THE TOURISTS MIGHT 


YOU HEARD HIM, BQO BOO, 
LET'S PUT OUR HEADS 
TOGETHER ANP... 


(7 1 a. ; 
1 GOTIT 5. >) POES THAT MEAN 
t SONG AND , a five a0 COPY 
DANCE ROUTINE Sin YOUR PANCE 


Y YAH, YOU'RE RIGHT! I MIGHT, 
BE STEPPIN' ALLOVER.. OOPS! 


WELL WE 
CAN DOA 


OF OURSELVES! 


VY THAT'S IT, BOO: 

(easier ) ey | 
Sh tee i ENGan 
s nadethagtlan MBS. \ \. Your voice! 


i. DON'T HAVE TO, B00 BOO! T'LL \ 
GAY THE STRAIGHT LINE AND YOU 
ANSWER WITH THE PUNCH LINE ! 


l NOW WE WENT OVER AND OVER 
WHAT WE'RE GONNA SAY... 


Came 


DON'T WORRY 


<a i 
THATS EASY ! Wf SO,YOo! ,L HAVE FF 
LET'S REHEARSE! ITALLUP 


HERE! ale 


ER..ER.-ER.. B 


GOLLY, YOGI, 
L FORGOT ! 
CAN YOU 
WHISPER 
IT TO ME 


BOO BOO, You 
AREA REAL 
PUMMY ¢ 


SOMEONE {6 IN 
PAI RREL 


OING 
over” THE BALLS ! 


EY, 1 MUST RESCUE oe OH SHUCKS, T 
THAT "FELLA BEFORE : a LATE! He's OVER 
HE GOES OVER | : QUICKER aye L, 
CAN GET TO HIM}. 

'@, 


THE CURRENT 15 TAKING HIM 
DOWN STREAM ! RUN, FASTER, 
YO6/, RUN FASTER ! 


HAH / j alquert, OU 
ROM Me. aod ” 


WELL, YOU'RE IN FOR IT 


NOW, YOU VARMINT, TAKE 


PLEASE, 
PEADEYE * 


HOLD IT RIGHT THERE, YOU 
MURDERER ! DON'T YOu ABE 
ONE HAIR OF HIS HEAP | % 


LOUSED 


T Way You eegeee PCT YOU 
" BRAMATIC § Sce Ne OF 


0:39", You. CAN ie Mow 
ran as BOE our. BEror 
965 


panes IF I SHOW HIM 
= ONE, TALENT HE/LL 
(KE ME + ++ EVEN 
AS AN EXTRA 1 


BUT, SIz 1 BO fi 
5 HAVE TALENT 


HAT DOES IT- 

PACK UP EVERYTHING, 
BOYS, AND LET'S , 
GET OUT OF HERE» 


ERE GOES MY BIG 


XS 


= carsuce, \ VillPBece ) - 
: = nwo 


1 KNOW EVERY \ 
INCH OF THIS PARK 
AN? NEVER SAW 

BRUIN - BRUISING 

CANNIBALS 
BEFORE | 


{ WADDYA THINK, ’ YES SAH, HE'LL LOOK VERY 
CHIEF Z TASTEY ON THE DINNER TABLE... 
; ‘PECIALLY WITH AN APPLE 


oe J STUCK IN HIS MOUTH | 


ie LeeTouT )| PSSLURP= THIS 1S GETTING 
MUCH FOR 


OF HERE, TLL NEEDS MORE TOO H 
GIVE YOU SOME— SEASONING | A BEAR 
THING TO STEW 
OVER ! 


PWHAT ARE YOU ) / JUST WANT TO _\| |{ THIS HAS GONE FAR ENOUGH ! 4 
MEASURING KNOW WHAT SIZE }) 
FOR 2 f PLATTER TO, | 
: PUT YOU ON. 


. «NOW GET OUT OF MY HAIR 
WE JUST WANTED TO TEACH ANP LET ME FINISH SHOOTING 
YOU A LESSON...» ‘MY PROPUCTION --. 


P Vy te " , 
THIS ON FILM RA YOU WOULDN'T, Ait hap 


SMITH IE WEGET BOTHERED WOULD YOUz 
BYA BOTHERSOME BRUIN AGAIN | / D ove’ | 


FACE IT, BOO BOO, 
WINTER IS ON: 
ITS WAY! 


B-R-R-R-R 
IT'S A CHILL WIND 
THAT BLOWS jTOPAY, 
Yoe! | 


“ BUT WE DON'T HAVE TO worRY, \| [/ULP! ALL OF A SUPDEN 
BOO BOO, O IR CAVE Is WARM MY HEAP 1S COLD! 


SRE. eal, 
Rats ORE! 


/ YEAH, BEFORE 
YOUR. BRAIN 
FREEZES | 


WATCH IT,” 
YOG|, THATS 
A WEAK \ 
BRANCH, 


THAT'S NOT FUNNY, 
BOO BO 


one 


You'RE IN LUCK, 
YOG|, THERE IT IS 
IN THAT TREE! 


l Let's GO HOME NOW, 


BOO BOO, 1'M SURE 
MY HAT WON'T ‘ 


BLOW OFF! 


BRRRR! YOU'RE RIGHT, BOO B00, HERE WE ARE BOO 2 £00 ESHUT 


{TIS COLD, MATTER OF FACT, THE POOR 
IT'S FREEZING! | | COLD OF THE OUTSIDE WORLD ! 


CAN WE HAVE Y SORRY, BOO BOO, 
SOME WARM |} ALL WE HAVE I5__, 
CHOCOLATE (FROZEN POPCYCLES. 
MILK BEFORE & 
WE HIBERNATE, 
Yoo! Z 


(YAWN) NOW FOR A NICE LONG, 
PEACEFUL, NON - STOP_ SLEEP... 
ZL-Z-Z-2-Z.- 
; weep? 


(1T'5 NOUSE! HE WON'T OPEN UP! ¥ 
| LLL GET BACK AND GET A 


AN 


T A GOOP. 
RUNNING eae 
er 


WHAT 90 
YOU WANT # 


BRRR 
THAT'S A 
COLD WINP | 


—S 3 
UST A COTTON- PICKIN’ {I WHAT BRINGS YOU 
MINUTE) WHO'S MAICIN! BREEZ[EY: DOWN FROM ALASKA @ 


TY WELL,TAKE ALOOK For YA 
‘YOURSELF, YOGI ! 


PE: i'M HEADING FoR 
THE GeYseR ! 
HOLY COW, IT'S 
FROZEN SOLIP! 


Kelpr 


FREEZE / 


-.,£KNOW ITS 1 
FREEZING IN HERE: 
THE WIND MUST HAVE 

BLOWN THE VOOR 
OPEN | ~~ 


9 DW sccm =O 


PERMIL 


My firet appointment as teacher was to P.S. 45.1 
was young, full of energy and enthusiasm, and 
wanted te become a good teacher. | taught there for 
five years and then went to a junior high school. The 
only trouble with teaching was that you come up 
against @ let af situations which could be bewildering. 
You were never taught about how to handle them by 
the professors in the education courses, But be of good 
cheer! The kids could figure out what te do when even 
the experts were mixed up. : 

Once a year, we had “Open School Week.” The 
porents came te school to talk to the teachers about the 
work of their offsprings and watch also how they 
acted in the classroom. The principal, Dr. Theodore 
Wotz, sent for me; 

“Mr. Jacobson in the art department will help you. 
We want posters, signs, banners telling the public 
about our “Open School Week.” A banner across the 
street, strung from the third floor window to the pole 
on the ether side, would be very attractive. I think you 
need some kind of @ permit. Check on it,” 

It really shouldn't happen to a dog whet happened 
te me. How de Igo abeut to check on where you get a 
permit for such @ banner? Common sense? So when 
schoo! was over, | walked te the corner where officer 
Michael Winston was directing traffic. | asked him 
where | would get such a permit. 

“) don't know,” he admitted. “But call up on the 


phone. Ask for Captain Frank Reynolds. Heis in charge © 


of our precinct which is the 32nd precinct. He was 
helpful. | only got te him after! first spoke to the officer 
at the switchboard and explained the nature of my 
business; then to the sergeant at the desk; then to the 

» head of the detective squad; then te the lieutenant; 
and finally te the captain himself. 

“Yeu want the Division of Licenses and Permits,” he 
told me. “Number is Pa-7-0843, Glad to be of service 
to you. Give my regards to the principal.” 

Se! called that number. The woman at the other end 
of the phone made matters clear to me: 

“We issue permits for running a taxi or for getting o 
pistel. Thot is all we de. You want the Department of 
Buildings. Ask for Mr. Anderson. The number is Ci-7- 
2560.” 

Sef called that number. But it was foure’eleck, and! 


was told to call again the next day. Which I did. Then 
Mr. Anderson spoke to me, 

“All you have to do is to submit your plans certified 
by on architect and an engineer. Then we give you the 
permit.” 

“But | don’t want to erect o building,” 1 tried to tell 
him. “All! want te do is to string « school banner ac- 
ross © street. Can't you help me?” 

“OF course, | can,” he informed me. “The street 
comes under the Department of Highways. Number is 
Ki-8-9000, Ask for Miss Blake.’’ This I did. Miss Blake 
came right to the point, 

“You are not allowed to fix the street without eur 
permits, Is that clear?’ 
~ Very clear,” I replied. “I seem to be getting 
nowhere very quickly. All | want is a permit to string a 
school banner across the street. Can't you help me?” 

“Call the Division of Licenses ond Permits,” she con- 
tinued. “It is under their jurisdiction. The num a 

Nhung up! | was getting whatis known as the “run- 
around.” Back to where | started. Next doy, | told the 
news to my class. 

“Don't you worry,” said Jimmy, who was president 
of the class and also head of the art group working on 
the banner. “We know what te do.” 

Within a few days, it was quite evident that some 
kind ef a secret was being passed from student to 
student. And came the day when the banner was to go 
Up. It was up, but not the way we had figured on it. Six 
gas-filled balloons were holding it up in th On 
each side of the street wos a man with o gu ope, 
Later'l learned that Jimmy's father was in charge of 
publicity for a circus, 

Soon the newsmen and photographers were there. 
We were getting top billing in the newspapers. They 
reported what had happened when | tried to get  lit- 
tle permit for the banner. But | had never anticipated 
the resulta. The major himself came with « work crew. 
Up went the banner the way } wanted it in the first 
place. : 

“The corporation counsel informed me thot under 


” section 56A of the education low « school does not 


need a permit for o banner.” 
Anyway, our “Open Scheol Week,” at least in our 
school, was successful. = 


MUNCH » GULP! YOGI - / SHUCKS, THERE'S 

OU BOY, YOU/RE SURE THE PHONE! 
ON THE BALL TODAY , { — 

ASA PICNIC POACHER. 


HELLO,YOGI, 
RANGER SMITH HERE! 
T WANT YOU 


“ LONG 
DISTANCE 
CALLING! 


Yi TO ee 


= 
RANGER SMITH SAID 
TO BE HERE AT EIGHT, 
ANP Yo6\'S NEVER 
LATE! 


HL, RANGER, Siz, HAVE A NICE 
TIME AT THE CONVENTION Z 


NO,YOGI,1 DIDN'T ! ALL L DID 
WAS WORK... TAKE ME RIGHT 
TO THE OFFICE... 


(..I MUST MAKE A REPORT \ 
FOR THE PARK GENERAL ! 


PLEASE DO MEA FAVOR, Yoal, \NO SOONER | 
SEE THAT MY LAUNDRY IS SAID THAN 
PONS Su PICK IT UP DONE, SIR ! 


THIS 15 QUITE 
THE RANGER 


AH; EVERYTHING 
SEEMS TO BE READY ! 


YEAH, CINDY, IT - + 
FUTS ROMANCE, HOW ABOUT A . 
IN YOUR HEART. « LITTLE SMOOCH, 


CINDY Zz @) 
: ) 


YES, SWEETHEART, 
THERE'S ROMANCE 
IN THE SKY ! 


HAH , YOU'RE ONLY 
A PAPER MOON | 


YOU WANT 10 SEE YES, Yoo!, L \ 
ME FOR SOMETHING, ] WANT 10 
RZ SHOW YOU 


MR. MILLE! 
WHAT L PUT 
TOGETHER! 


WELL HEY-HEY- 
IT'S A POLLUTION 
SOLUTION! 4 


| .. TAKE IT FORA SPIN, 
YOo!, AND BEING DRIVE 


1 Ep 
BACK YOUR OPINION « KIGHT ON, \ CAREFUL!. 


\ MR- MILLER, 


OH NO, I HOPE Ss / 21%, YOU WERE JUST HERE 
THAT'S NOTTHE : ‘A+ OH, IT'S YOU, YOGI, 
PARK GENERAL AGAIN - WHAT HAVE YOU THERE € J 


HOP IN AND TAKE 
ASPIN IN AN ALL 
ELECTRIC CAR! 


MR. MILLER WANTS 
MY ce ON 


* 


/ ou TOLD \, 
SIR, NO FUMES). 
NO PISTONS -. 


ie nesOWwTELY NO 
SOUN Pi Oy TORN 
ON TH KADIO, 
RANGER | 


IT BLEW A FUSE, 
MILLER } IN MY OPINION. » 


NO O EADIATOR , 
ANti* “FREEZE, 


«YOU SHOULD 
PUT AN ELECTRICIAN 


